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Please imagine, YOU are in the ring, yes, you, only YOU and your opponent... 


Although you feel your pulse in your ears, vour VICTORY over your opponent is the sole focus of 
your attention in that moment of highest concentration (creation!). Through your fixed gaze and the 
CERTAINTY to carry away VICTORY, you fixate the eyes of your rival in the opposite corner. 
Only one possibility remains for you or him, the chances are 1:1, to clear your way: To continue 
YOUR CAREER OF LIFE or to take a step back. Your trainer massages your shoulders and neck, 
tries with dedication to relieve your tension, in the last seconds before the all-decisive battle. 
Powerful certainty of victory makes you bounce from one leg to the other. A scantily dressed 
number girl walks up and down in front of you and measures the number of rounds for the 
audience. But you pay no attention to the woman, different than usual, she would normally affect 
you with her charms, but today she is like air for you. While your trainer whispers last strategies 
into your ear, you can already see this one decisive phase of the fight in the imagery of your 
mind, landing the first effective hits on the man opposite, you see him go down and not get up again 
until the final count. You have now won, even before the first gong, BECAUSE YOU ARE YOUR 
CONSIOUS CREATOR. To your essential creation of victory belongs SELF-conlldence and just 
as lavishly measured CERTAINTY! 

Imagine YOU are in the ring, yes, you, only YOU and your opponent... 

You feel your pulse in your ears, that makes you afraid, such a high pulse might not be so healthy 
for you and your body? Your opponent, man, the look on his face, the guy's a tough one. He's been 
known to get the better of some of his rivals... Your heart rate's climbing. The focus of your 
attention in this moment is this uncomfortable sweating, you wonder, if you are smelling bad? 
Might this be unpleasant for the coach and the referee? With a steady gaze and the CERTAINTY to 
win, the eyes from the opposite comer fix you . Only one possibility remains, so the odds are 1:1, as 
fast as possible sending yourself to the boards, then you could save yourself weeks of pain, 
possibly. Your coach massages your shoulders and neck, tries to relieve the tension in the last 
seconds before the all-decisive fight. The trainer is so kind to you, he knows for sure that you are a 
flop, but he doesn't tell you that. Whether he at least believes in you? Would he have wanted this 
fight otherwise? You don't know, you're insecure, everything is so bad today, the night was already 
shitty enough, then the wife was being bitchy again, because your socks were laying around. But 
life is always hard on you, you never please others, it's always your fault. 

Nerves make you bounce from one leg to the other, you have to pee again, man, this chick bladder. 
A barely dressed number girl walks up and down in front of you, counting for the audience the 
number of rounds. YOU feast your eyes on her sexy performance, how she sticks her ass far out, her 
legs overextended, what would you give for a few hours with her, instead of getting your ass kicked 
right here and now just because your coach made this horrible arrangement for you. It's insane, you 
against these giants, what kind of an ending is it going to be? You're going down, of course! The last 
instructions of your coach follow, loaded with pointless strategies. You already see in the imagery of 
your mind vour total collapse and how the stadium looks from the horizontal and also how YOU go 
down and don't get up again before counting. He has already won in this moment, BECAUSE YOU 
ARE CREATOR and to the creation of your defeat belonged so much of your SELF denial. To 
loose CERTAINTY, has always been the first creation in you! 

Both can be your holy creation, beloved brother, beloved sister! But what path you choose, you 
decide, it's up to you, YOU ARE YOUR CREATION! your life reflects all ups and downs, every 
VICTORY and every failure of your own creation. Not the others are to blame for your failure, it is 
you, you alone, and if you continue to oppose this law, you will spend even more of your valuable 
time with meaningless things, instead of deciding here and now, today, to start the HOLY 
CREATION for you and your life. 












Even if my opponents are much stronger, even if they are bigger, wider and may stink of victory, 

I WIN! I win and there is nothing to change about it. I have every creation completed in my MIND 
with regards to VICTORY and there is nothing to shake about that for me. And if they 'kill' me, I 
will return and then win, in round 2. For my being exists nothing outside of this victory and if one 
comes along with a for me rather unusual request, challenges me for a sprint-race, I'll win against 
this Carl Lewis in sprinting. There's no other way for Carl, than by finishing second in our 
competition, because one must win AND THAT ONE HAPPENS TO BF. ME. 

The first story is one of my life. Not a number girl, not a stadium, a simple gym in Konigs 
Wusterhausen near Berlin, where the boxing classes were happening twice weekly with my Russian 
coach Valerij, I mentioned it. At 11 years of age and after many strays, like judo, Soccer, tennis and 
all these sports not intended for me, I came to one of the most fascinating sports, not for the sake of 
beating each other up, but because of the willpower, that can grow from it. 

Actually I got into boxing, because a guy in the class above me, Mike, once in the schoolyard 
kicked me in the butt, so that I had a huge hematoma on my thigh and ass cheek, I couldn't sit and 
swore to myself due to the pain and injustice to defeat that little brat, but fairly. Our coach showed 
us two newcomers the basic positions in boxing. It was a felt eternity only about the right handling 
of the harmony between the extremities and body, how to put more thrust and speed into the 
targeted shots, having more effect in the hits. I listened carefully and after only a few moments 
Valerij said, that this sport was in my blood. My answer was, then I could box against an 
experienced fighter, which he immediately refused, since he wanted protect me from injury, but I 
pointed to Mike, who immediately came up to me and agreed. Valerij laughed and said, if I so 
desperately wanted my first defeat. I saw Mike firmly in the eye and said, "I WILL WIN, EVEN IF 
I DIE DOING SO." Mike looked a little bit glum to his side. Here, at this moment. I had already 
won, although I knew little about boxing, he did, he had been there for four years. Michael was not 
the best, but not as inexperienced as me. 

The signal "Box!” followed, I caught, because I did not keep my guard up, a double series of left- 
right-straight, Valerij shouted: "/ told you, always keep your guard up!”. The hard hits made me 
dizzy, but this feeling in my chest and solar plexus, this desire to rip him apart... then I don't kn ow. 
When I regained consciousness, Mike lay before me, I knelt. Why, Valerij told me, who pulled me 
away from him. Without mastering a technique, I transposed my already established creation into 
application. The universe, commanding my VICTORY and through my CERTAINTY, that never 
anything beside of my creation can be intended for me, I won, of course! My feeling of having 
achieved victory beforehand already, had to create this universe for me in this world. Mike doubted 
his own ability, due to my unwavering CERTAINTY. As in this holy moment of my existence in this 
earthly realm, the VICTORY continued in my life. 

The opposite of my victory is not imaginable for me, no matter, whether there are others who are 
better, faster, wealthier, perhaps even more capable of victory. Defeat is for the other competitors, 
but I can't think that way. If I were to consider such a thing, I would doubt my godlike structure of 
being, and I can never and will never do that, even if they chop me into pieces. Then round 2 begins 
with my return and I will prove to them, that their actions can only result in their defeat. 

I was always victorious, not only in sports, also in the numerous undertakings, which I have been 
involved in. To open a business, even though as a career changer, you have seemingly little 
experience with the way of handling things - IT DOES NOT PLAY A ROLE! If you want to do 
something, then finally do it and earn your money with it! I was told by very wealthy competitors, 
after they found my advertisement repeatedly in their mailbox and hundreds of thousands of other 
Berliners, that I'm going broke, because of the high advertising budget. Such thing is not possible, 
this state presupposes loss or failure, both not in my programming. And so, I later bought some of 
the bankrupt companies of failures, who did not believe in themselves, used their location, it took 6- 
9 months, the formerly bankrupt company flourished so much, that I even had to turn down 









customers. So I increased the prices for everyone, my PORSCHE wanted to have a drink too and 
my house in Zeuthen on the lake needed a lot of personnel. But, at times, when other people would 
sit during Christmas in their warm living rooms, I ran from house to house with my self-created 
advertisement, many kilometers every day, before and after regular work. Then, when the other 
people were about to go to bed, I got up after 3-4 hours of sleep, left at 2:00 in the morning, 
distributed my advertisement in all mailboxes, no matter if no advertising was desired, I was not 
interested in such things, because "Any promotion is good promotion" and this small, actually 
unimportant passage made me famous and also very wealthy. Indignant people came into my shop 
to blow off steam. I offered them a deal and already they were talking about me in a very positive 
way. Equally I taught to my many employees, to turn the energies, to turn the negative mood into a 
happy and content smile and then everyone has already gained something of value for their life. 

THIS SAME ABSOLUTE CERTAINTY iust discussed, that ONLY YOU alone are the VICTOR 
- defeat is always and no matter under what adverse conditions only and without exception intended 
for the attacker(s) - I now demand FOR YOU from you, in order to be able to create your 
further ascension! Never again, and when I say NEVER, there is no deviation from that, will you 
take a path other than the one of VICTORY. From now on you and YOUR VICTORY will walk side 
by side. You asked me for a solution for your problems, there you have a very big piece of your 
omnipresent problem: 

YOUR 

(up to now) 

FALSE FANTASY 


Do not imagine dozens of times in your mind, what might and might not could happen, so you... 
You will get rid of this deviant stumble right here and now, immediately. Your creation is the 
GODLY, the COSMIC, the one turning all the sacred wheels, creating the best for you, our 
homeland and perfect purity of all those, who deserve purity. If you only do this one thing, you are 
always sure of VICTORY for what you want, you will be victorious, this is Cosmic Law. This Law 
cannot help but to adapt to your creation seen in the mind and felt in a healing soul, reacting with 
the EFFECT to the CAUSE that you set. 

The LAW is bound to you. 

you only have to know how to use the tools in the right way. 



friedrich wilhelm thomas aus dem Hause Neubert 
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